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VOL. VIIL
A LITTLE PILGRIM,

BY MR8, OLIPHANT.
i,
IN THE UNBEEN.—Continued,

The little Pilgrim vose up from the
monnd on which sho was sitting,  Her soul
was confused with wonder and fear, Hhe
had thought that nn nngel might step be-

tweon & soul on earth sod sin, and that i

one but prayed and prayed, the dear Lord
would stand betwoen und deliver tho tempt
od, She hud meant when she saw hiy face
to ask him to save. Waa not he born, did
not ke lve and die, to save? The angel
maiden looked st her all the while with
eyes that underatood all her perplexity and
hor doubt, Lut epoke not. Thus it was that
before the Lord enme 1o her, the sweotness
el her flest blesgoduesy was obacured, dnd
she found that liere too, even hors, though
in w momaent she shonld gee him, there wus
need for faith, Young Margaret, who had
been * kneoling by her, rose up wo and
stood among the lilies, waiting, her gofl
countenance shining, her oyes turned to-
wirds Il who wns coming. Upon her
there was no cloud nor donbt. She was
one of the childven of thut land familiar
with his presence. And in the air there
wad o sotund such as those who henr it
slone can deseribe—n sound as of help
coming and eafety, like the sound of a de-
liveror when one is in deadly denger, like
the sound of a con i ueror, like the step of
the dearest belovad coming home. As it
enine nenrer, the fear melied away out of
the benting heart of the Pilgeim, Who
could fear wo near him? Her broath went
uway from her, her heart out of her bosom
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to meat his coming. Oh, never feur could
live where he was! Her soul was all con.
fuged, but it was with hope aod joy. She
hold out her hands in that amaze, and
dropped upon her knees, not knowiog what
gho did.

He was going about hik Father's busi-
ness, not lingsring, yet neither muking
haste; and the enlm and peace which the
littla Pilgrim hind geen in the faces of the
blessed wers but relloctions from the ma-
jestic gentlenoss of the countenance to
which, all guivering with buppiness and
wonder, she lifted up her eyes, Many
things there had bLeen in her mind to say
to him, She wanted to ask for those she
loved some things whieh perbaps he bad
overlooked. She wanted to say, “Send
me." It seemed to her that here was the
vecasion she had longed for all her life,
Oh, bhow nany times bad she wished to be
uble to go to him, to fall av his feer, to
show him something which bad bean loft
undone, something which perhans for ber
asking he would remember to do.  DBut
when this dream of her life was fulfilled,
and the letle Pllgeim, knecling, and all
shauken add yrembling with devotion and
juy, was at his feet, lifting her foce to him,
soeiog him, hearing him  then she said
nothing to him at all, She zno longer wani-
wd to say anything, or wanted anything ex
capt what he choge, or had power o think

of soything except that all was well, and
overything—everyihlong as it shooald be in
his hand. 1t aeemed to ber that all that
she hnd ever hoped for was fullilled when
shie met the look in bis eyes, At first it
seemed too brighe for hier to weet; but next
moment she knew it was all that was need-
ed wo light up the world, and in it every-
thing was clear. Her trembling censed,
hee little frame geew ingpived; though she
still kuelt, her head rose ereot, druwn to
him like the Hower to the sun. Bhe could
not wll how long it was, nor what wns
anitl, nov if it was in words,  All that she
wuaw was thut she told him g that ever
sho hnd thought; or wished, or intended in
wll her lify; although she said nothing at
wll; wod that he opened all things to her,
and showed lier thut everyibing was wall,
und no one forgotten, and that the things
dhe would huyve told him of were more near
g henrt thisn bers, and those to whom she
wanted to be sent were in his own hand,
But whether this passed with words or
without words, she could wvor tell, Her
soul expunded under his eyes like n dower,
It opened ont; it comprehended and felt
avd knew.  She swote her bands together
in her wonder that she could have niissed
soning what was so clear, and laughed with
o swoet scorn at her folly, nstwo people
who love ench other laogh st the little mis-
tndoratandiog that hns parted them, She
wis bold with him, though she was so tim-
id by nature, and ventured to laugh st her
sell, not to reproach hevsall; for his divioe
eyen spoke no blume, but smiled upon her
foily too, And then hoe lsid a hand upon
her hond, which scemed to il her with
currents of strength and joy running thro'
all hor veing, And then she scemed to
como to hevsell, gaying loud out, "'Aund
that I will! and that 1 will!" aod lo, she
was knecling on the warm solt sod alone,
and hearing the sound of his footsteps na
he wont sbout his Fathor's business, lliog
ol the air with ecboes of blessing, And
wll the people who were coming and going
amiled upon ber, nud she knew they were
ull glad for her that ahe had soen hio, and
got the desive of her hoart.  Some of thom
wiavod heir bunds ws they passod, aod
gome paused & moment und spoke Lo ber
with tender congratulations. They sevmed
to have the tears iu theie eves for joy, ve:,
membering every ono the first time thoy
hud themsclves seen bim sod the joy of iy
#0 thut wll about thore sounded o coucord
of happy thoughts all echoing to each oth
er, “Blehas soen the Lord!"
Why did she say, “And thas I will ! and
that 1 will!" with such fervor and delight?
Shocould not have told, but yut sho knew.
The first thing was that she had you to
i b ]l Dings vl

of het raplure, she rose from hor knses,
and atood still for a Litle, to be sure which
woy sho was to go. And she was nol nware
what guided her, but yot turded hor faca in
the appointed way without any doubt, For
doubt wiua now geue sway forever, and
thnt four that once guve her so much
teouble lest ahio milght not be daing what
wis best,  As ghe moved along she won.
dered st hersalf more, Sho felt no longer,
nd at first, like the child she remembered
to have beon venturving out in the awiul
lovely stillness of the morning before any
one wus awale; but ehe felt that to move
nlong was n delight, and that her foot
searcely touelied the grnss.  And her
whole being was instinct with such lighs-
ness of strength and life, that it did not
matber to her how far she went, hor what
sho earried, nor if the way was casy or
bnrd.  The way she chose was one of those
which led to the great gute, and many met
her coming from thence, with looks that
wore somewhat bewildered, ns if they did
not yet know whither they were going or
what had happened to them—oapon whom
sho smilod a8 she pnssed them with soft
luoks of tenderness and sympathy, know:
ing what they were fecling, but did not
stop to explain to them, beenuse she had
something else that hud been given her to
do. For this is what always follows in
that country when you meet the Lord, that
you instantly kuow what it is thatbe would
have you do,

The little Pilgrim thus went on and on
toward the gate, which she had not seen
when she herself came through it, having
boen lifted in his arms by the great Death
Angel, und set down softly inside, so thut
sho dul not know it, or even the shiadow of
it. Asshe drew nearer, the light became
less bright, though very sweet, like a lovely
dawn, snd she wondered to hersell to think
that ghe hud been bere but & moment ago,
nod yet so mueh bad passed since then.
And still she was not aware what was hor
errand, but wondered if she was to go back
by these lsume gates, and perhaps return
where she had been,  She went up to them
very closely, for she was curious to see the
place throngh which she had eome in her
sleep—ns o traveler goes back 10 see the
vity gate, with its bridge and porteullic,
through which he has pussed by night
The gote was very great, of o wonderlul,
eurivug architecture, baving strange, deli-
eate arches and eanopies above. Some
parts of them seemed cut very clesn and
elear, but the outlines were all softened
with nsort of mistand shadow, so that it
lovked greater and higher than it was, The
lower ?l.'lrl wWus not one groat l]uul'wu’\', ns
the Pilgrim had supposed, but had iuvoum-
erable doors, sll separate snd vory narrow,
g0 that but one could poss at o time,
though the arch inclosed ull, and seemed
filled with great folding gates, in which
the smaller doors were set, o that if need
arose & vast opening might be made for
muny to enter.  Of the little doors wany
were shut as the Pilgelm approached; but
trom woment to momout one alier anoth-
er would be pushed softly open from wiih-
out, wnd some one would come in. The
little Pilgeim looked ot it all with great in-
terest, wondering which of the doors she
herdell hud gome by; but while she stood
absorbed by this, a door was suddenly
pushed open close by her, and some one
flung forwurd into the blessed counrry,
falling upon the ground, snd stretchfg
out wild arms as though to clutch the very
goil. This sight gave the Pilgrim a great
surprise; for it was the frst time Bhe had
heard any sound of pdin, or seen any sight
of trouble, since she enterd here,  Tnthat
moment shoe kuew what it was thut the
dear Lord had given ber to do.  She had
o need to panse to think, for ber beart
told her; and she did unot hesisate, as she
might have done in the other life, not
knowing whut o say. She went forward
und patherod this poor creature into her
armog, a8 if it bad boen a child, and deew
her quite within the land of peace; for she
had fallen voross the threshold, so as to
hinder muny one entering who might be
coming sfter her. It was a wowan, and
she had Hung herself upon her face, so thay
it wis difficult for the little Pilgrim to see
what manner of person it was; for thoagh
she felt herself strong enough to tnke up
this new-comar in her arms and caery her
awny, yet ghe forbore, secing the will of the
stranger was not so, Ior some time this
woman lay mouning, with now and then a
groat sob shuking ber as she lny. The lit-
tle Pilgrim bad tuken her by both her arma
and drawn bor head to rest upon her own
lap, and wia still holding the bands, which
the poor cresture lad thrown oot ss if to
cluteh the ground, Thus she lay for o lit
tle while, as the linle Pilgrim remembered
ghe horsell had lain, not wishing to move,
wondering what had happened to her; then
whe clotehed the hands which grasped her,
and said, mottering

“You are some ong new,
come to save mef  Ob, save mol
mel  Don'tlet me diel”

This was very strange to the little Pil-
geim, and went to her heart,  Bho soothed
the steangor, holding hor hauds warm and
light, and stooping over ber,

“Dear,” sho sald, "you must try and not
bo sfraid."”

“You suy 90," said the woman, “hecause
you aro woll and strong,  You don't kuow
whut it i4 1o be svized in the widdle of your
Hfe, and told that you've got to die.  Oh,
I have beon asinful cresturel 1 wm not
fitto did. Can't yon give we something
tist will cure me? What, is the good of
doctors und turses il they cannot save a

soul that is wot A4 to die?"’

At this the listle Pilgrim swiled npon
her, nlways holding hor fast, aud said:

“Why nte you so afraid to die?"

The woman eaised her besd to see who
it was who put such & sirangs question (o

£ 11V 4 &y N — .

Hava you
Oh, save

ment, without any time 1o prepare?”

“But you have bad timo o prepare,”
puld e Pilgrim,

“Ub, oaly o very, very little time.  And
I nover thought it was true. T am not an
old woman, and I am oot it to die; and
I'm poor,  Oh, if I were rich, I would bribe
you to give me something to keep mo
alive, Waon't you do it for pity?—won't
you do it for pity? When you are as bad
o8 1 am, ch, you will perhaps eall for some
one to help you, and find nobody, like me."

"I will belp vou for love,” said tho little
Pilgrim, "some one who loves you has sent
me."

The woman lifted herself up o little and
shook her head. “There is nubody that
loves me."" ‘T'hen she cust her eyes ronund
her and began to tremble again (far the
tonch of the little Pilgrim had stilled her)
YOh, where am 17" she suid, “They bave
taken me away; they have bronght me to a
girange place; und you are new, Oh, where
have they tken me?—~where am 17—where
am I?" she cried. "'Have they brought we
hera to die?"

Then the little Milgrim bent over her
und soothed her, "You must not be so
much afeaid of dying that is all over. You
need not fear that any more," she said
softly, “for here where you now are we
hiave all died."”

The womau started up out of her
arms, and then she pgave o great shrick
that made the air ring, and eried our,
“Doad! am I dend?' with a shodder and
convulsions, throwing herself agnin wildly
with outsteeched hands upon the ground,

This wan n groat and terriblo work for
the little Pilgrim—the first she had ever
had to do—aud her boart failed her for a
moment ; but afterwurd she remembered
our Brother who sent her, and kuew what
wis best. She drew closer to the new
e¢omer, and took her hand agnin,

“Tey," she said, in o soft voice, “and
think a little. Do you feel now so ill us

you were? Do not be (rightened, but think
a little. I will hold your hand. And look
at me, you ure not afraid of me?”’

The poor creature shuddered again, and
then she torned ber face, nnd looked
doubtfully, with great dark eyes dilated,
and the brow and eheek so ecurved and
puckered round them that they seemed to
glow out of deep cuverns, Her fuce wis
full of anguish and fear. DBut ns she

looked at the Little Pilgrim, her troubled
gnze softened. Of her own accord she

clasped her other hand vpon the' one that
held hers, and then she said with a
Znsp,—

“I am not afraid of you; that was not
true thut you #nid!  Yon are one of the
sinters, and yoo want to frighten me and
make me repent!”

“You do repent,” the Pilgrim said.

“0Ob," eried the poor woman, “what has
the like of you to do with me? Now I
loak ut you, I never saw any one like you,
Don't you hute me?—don't yon
lonthe me? I do mysell. I'ss0 ugly 10
do wreng. 1 think now I would almost
rather die and be done with it. You will
sny that is becnuse I am going to get
better, 1 feel o great deal botter now, Do
you think 1 am going to get over i? Oh
[ am better! T could get up out of bed
and walk about, Yes, but I am net in
bad,~where have you brought me:
Never mind, it is a fine alr; I shall svon
got well here,"

The Pilgrim was silent for a lirtle,
holding her gands,  And then she said —

“Tell me how you [eel now,” in her
soft voice.

The woman had sat up and was gazing
round ber. "It is very strunge,” she said;
“it in oll confused. 1 think apon my maoth:
er and the old prayers I used to say,
For u loug, lpng time I always said my
prayers; but now l've got bardened, they
sy, Oh, I was once wa fresh as any one,
It all comes over me now, I feel g it 1
wore young again—jost come out of the
country. I am sure that I could walk,"

The little Pilgrim raised ber up, holding
her by her hands; and she stood wnd
gnzed round about ber, making one or two
doubtful steps, Bhe was very pale, and
the light was dim ; her eyes peernd into it
with n sosred yot esger look. She wude
another step, then stopped again.

“I am quite well,” she said. "1 could
wolk & mile. I econld walk any distance,
What was that you said? Ob, I 1ell you
1 am better! I am not goiug to die."

“You will never, never die," said the
little Pilgeim; "are you not glad it s all
over? Ob, I was so glad! And all the more
you should be glad it you were so much
ulraid.”

But this woman was not glad, She
shrank away from her companion, then
cume close to her aguin, and gripped her
with her hands,

“1t i your—fun,"” ghe gaid, “or just to
frighten me. Perhnps you think it will do,
mo ne harm as 1 am getting so well, you
want to frighten mo to make me geod,
Bat I mean 1o be good without that—1I do!
~1 do! When ouve is so near dying asl
have been and yet gots bester,~for I am
going to get bewter! Yes! you know it as
well ns 1"

Tho linde Pilgrim made no reply, but
stood by, looking at her charge, not feoling
that any thing was given herto say,—and
sho was 8o now Lo this work, that there was
a little wembling in her, lest sho wbould
uot do every thing s sbe ought. And the
woman looked round with those snxious
eyes gusing all about.  The light did not
brighten as it had dove whea the Pilgrim
lLersell first came to this place. For one
thing, they bad remnined quite close to
the gate, which no doubt threw & shadow,
The woman looked at that, and then
torned snd looked into the dim morning,

sielore.
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Men's Clothing Department.

Of course this is the leading branch of our business,
It is the one that first gave vs prominence in Lonis-
ville, It's the one by which we gained the reputation
of selling better goods for less movey than hiad been
enstomary in this city.  We still b e the reputation,
und propose, this fall to still further deserve it.  This
season our ready made Clothing for Men is as near por-
feetion as good judgment, good goods and good work-
manship can hope to make it.  Our stock of Frock
Suits, Sack Suits, in Cassimeres, Corkserews, Cheviots,
are superb, for, in addition to all the Staple Colors and
Combination of Colors, we have all the nobby mix-
tures and stylish effects,  The All Wool Suits we are
showing for 810, §12 and $15 are usually made to
mensure for $20, 222 and 825,  The snits we olffer for
$18, 820 and $25 are really custom made, for they were
cnt h_}' custom entters and made hy our eustom tailors,
and the reason we can mention such low priees is this:
We had them made up in the dull season when the cus-
tom tailors would rather work on a smaller geale of pri-
ces than not work at all,  In Fine Dress Buits we show
the finest Goods that ean be imported ; elegantly made
and splendidly trimmed, and equal in every respeet to

i
BOY’S CLOTHING
Sold by us never fails to give value received for its
cost.  The low priced Suits sold by us are wvell made,
and, although not trimmed and lined with as fine mate~
rial as the more expensive ones, still they are durable
and perfeet fitting,  Come and see our Goods,  You

can not, without a personal inspeetion, appreciate
nilﬂl’ll‘: list of I.rl‘i('l"“-.

CHILDREN’S CLOTHING

Is the branch of the husiness that we hustle.  'We keep
better styles and moro of them than any other house in
the Western country,  You ean not name @ style o’
a material that we ean not show.

BEBOXS EEATS.
Come und gee our stock of Boys’ and Children's Hats.
You can form no iden of its extent and beauty by @ mere
verbul deseription,and don't forget that we seell a single
Hat at as low a price as ordinary Hat Stores have to

ahe was, nud ber

t:xilur ﬁlmp or Il.l:l.cll' to ul'l't'l' ;;mnl», We CHN Suve you

$10to $20 on every fine Suit or Overcoat you buy of us,

puy for the same

alml“i_\'.

KLEINHANS & SIMONSON.

How strange to bring o sick wowan away
out of her room in her sleep! 1 suppose it
was the new doctor,” she went on, looking
very closly in the little Pilgiim's face; then
prused, nnd drawing & long breath, said
softly, "It has done me good. It is better
air—it is—a new kind of cure!”

dut though she spoke like this, she did
not convince herself; her oyes were wild
with wondering nnd fear. She gripped the
Pilgrim's arm more and more closely, and
trembled, leaning upon her,

“Why don't you speak to me?’ she
sald; “why don't you tell me? Oh, |
don't know how to live in this place ! What
do you do?—how dé you speak? I am
not fit for it. And what are you? T never
saw you before, norany one like you.
What do you want with me ? Why are you
g0 kind to me? Why—why—"

Aud here she went off into o murmar of
questions,  Why ? why ? always fiolding
fast by the little Dilgrim, alwoays gozing
round her, groping a8 it were in the dim-
noess with ln-t' p;rl‘lll LU L

“1 huve come becauge our dear Lord
who is our Brother sent me to meet you,
and because 1 love yeu," the little Pilgrim
snid,

“Love me!" the woman eried, throwing
up her hands, **But no one loves me; |
have not deserved it'" Here ahe grasped
her close sgain with o sudden cluteh, and
oried out, “If this is what you say, where is
(Rod 7

“Are you afraid of him " the little Pil-
grim said,

Upon whigh the womar trembied so,
that the Pilgeim tremibled 1o with the
quivering of hor frame; then loosed her
hold, and fell her upen faee, und eried, —

“Hide we! hide mel 1 buve been o
greatsinnor!  Hide me, that he may not
see me;” and with one hand she triod to
druw the Pilgrim's dress us o vell between
bor and something she feared.

“How ghould I bide you from him who
is every whera? and why shonld T hide you
from your Futhor?" the little Pilgrim said,
This she said almost with fudignation,
wondeiing that any one could put more
trust in her; who was uo better than &
child, than in the Father of ull. But then
sbe sald, "Look into your heart, and you
will see you are not 8o much afraid as you
think, 7This is how you have been ac-
costomed to frighten yourself, DBut now
look into your heart. You thought you
weore very ill at first, but not now; and you
think you are afraid; but look into your
henrt—""

There was n silence; and then the
woman raised her head with' o wonderful
look, in which there was amazement and
doubt, as if she had heard some joyful,
thing, but dured not yot believe that it was
troe. Once more gho bid her face in her
honds, sud once more ralsed *it again
Her uyes softeued; o long sigh or gaap,
like one taking breath aflter drowniog,
shook hor breast. Then she said} "1 think
—that is troe.  But if 1 wm not afeaid, it is
becanse | am—bad. It is because 1 am
bardened. Ob, should not I fear him who
com send me away into the lake that
burna—into the pit=" And here she gave
@ great cry, but held the little Pllgrim ull
the while with ber eyes, which seemed 1o
plend and ask for bower nows,

Contlnudd noxt wouk,

Loulaville enjoyed the pressnce of two
live lords last week—Lord Chief Justice
Coleridge and Sir Willinm McCormae,
The average Loulsville society man hav-
ing novar before used the words My Lord,
except ns an exclnmation of wonder, with

justed the prouunciation to the Euglish
and uvow has it pat. "M Lud"
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a long necent on the first word, has ad-

A | Chiof Justice und “Me Lud" MucCormae
| are the prevailiog wpica of conversution.
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EGYPT'S ANCHORAGE ASYLUM.

| Morrors of an Egyptinn Madhouse,

Calro correspondence Bgyptinn Gagette,

Girave suspicions were entertained by
many that the government lunwtic nsylom
at Abbusseryeh way a hotbed of cholera,
and that the existence of the disease with-
in the walls was being concenled.  No dif-
ficulty ot all was made nbout my being ad.
mitted to the place. We wers ushered
through w deep, disgmal archway inte the
reerention ground of the nsylum, where the
miad people were wandering sbout in n 8ol
itary, purposeless way, Turning to the left
Beneath an arends we entered a dark door-
way, jusit as the lnst of o herd of idiots had
been driven in before ns, We took ten or
fifteun strides ulong a sombre pagsage, and
on réaching the wall made a quarter turn
to the right and stood facing o long, lofty
corridor, lighted only by o few gmull win
dows near the coiling, secured by iron bars
All along the corvidor, at tha base of tha
wall on the left hnnd, the lnpntios sat equat
ted on their haunches in o long and alwost
interminable row, To all appearance they
wore o quiet, inolfensive, misernble-looking
lot of ereatures, litevally clothed in swek-
eloth, Their only garment consisted of a
conrse suckeloth shirt, desoending to their
knees, with an aperture through which to
puss the head, and sleeves falling halfway
to the elbows, They had not a particle of
lingn about them. On our right were the
bedrooms: lofiy, spacious, sombre apsrt-
ments, entered throogh low doorways, U'he
bedstends were similar to those in use in’
the uative bospitals and burracks—iron
frames aod planks. The bedding snd bed-
clothes were filthy in the extreme, and
swarming with vermin, FEoch room was
crowded with beds placed about an arm's
length from eanch other, The stench was
intolerable, both in the apartments and the
corridors, No regard was even puid to the
motl elementary notions of clonnliness,

At length we reached what I can only
describe as the chamber of horrors—ihe
apartment in which refractory pationts were
mastered ond troated. It was a lofty, spa-
clous room, with pleuty of light., Here a
mosk horrible sight greeted us, All round
the walls, at regular distances of about six
feet, were arched cavities commencing at
the ground and extending to o height of
nbout twe feet six inces.  The extrowitios
of a curved iron bar were firmly lixed in the
manonry on either side uf ench eavity. The
purposs of this areangement wag ng tollows:
Whoen s wan becsme violent he was placed,
with his legs bound and with Lis baek ngainst
tha iron bar, in & sitting posture, his arms
being firmly lawhed to it, The cavity in
the wall was supposed to prevent hin injur-
ing bis head ngninst the masonry. As we
enterad this veritable torture chamber, the
firet thing that met onr gaze was n reoud-
bent figure surrounded by three or four at-
tendants.

We discovered a muchine bearing a close
vesemblance to & weighing machine on the
bascule principle, ouly that the botiom
port, that uwpon which the gopds to be
welghod are placed, extended some three
or four feet from the back pies. The wop
of this back plece was padded to the deyth
of ahout o foot, the pedded part belng eovs’
ered with red Marooco lenther, On this
machine was sented & patient, with the baek
of his head against the padding and his legy
extonded toward wv, The three or four wi-
tendants by whom be was surronnded Were
engaged in binding his armis to rings Gged
biehind tho hack part of the wachine. The'
loft wide of this wretched being's hond, st
the height of the eyes, was coverad with
blood and bis left oye way slmost elosed,

swollen and inflwwed. While the unend-
ants were eugeged in tying bim up bo was

all the part sureounding it being wuch
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side to side ns 11 in puin, oceasionally glane-
ing towsrd uy, While we stood gazing ut
the horrilile sight bhe did net attempt to
offer the lengt resistance. OF course the
injury which he had sugtnived may have
been seltintlicted, but it is equally likely,
I think, thot he bad been knocked down
by one of the keepers, The appecrance of
this prison was filthy io the extreme. The
stench was iosufferable, The kitchen,
which wug close ot hund, wns n gloomy,
The women's quarters
WOre even worse thowe of the maen,
They wors very erowded, and their gener-
nlly filthy condition is beyond deseription,
Many of the woman were bysterical, and
two of them were naked,

diry sort of place
thin
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A DREADFUL DEATH.

Four Men Sultecaicd Beneath Foars
teen onndred pshols of Omis and
Wen Ghers Yarrowly Escape With
Their Laves,

Mixsuaronms, Mixx, Oect. 10.—The
Tribune's Moprehesd, Minn,, spreinl says
that o deeadiul and fatal necident oceurred
last wight at the farm of Mr. Ni}flhﬂlp
aight wiles east of Moorhond, in wich four
men were killed ontiight and ten more nare
rowly eseaped with their lives. The men
were membets of n threshing crew, who
bad boen threshing for Nurthrup the day
previous, and were sloeping in the lower
slory ol a grar @y, inthe upper part of
which were fourteen hundved bushels of
onta. During the night, while the men wéro
usleep, the floor suddenly gave WAy, com-
pletely burying eight who were slooping st
the ead of the building whore the floor gave
wany. Six men sleaping at the other end
were puretially erowded through the side of
the hose, which gave wny to the sudden
pressurd, and mads their eseape withoug
difficulty.  After giving the sldrm they set
1o vork to remove their comrades from wn-
dernemh the onla. When the unfortunate
wien were resched four were dead from
suffocution and some others go venrly so
that it was a mattor of doubt for several
hours if they wonld'not die front the effects:;
The dend are Andrew Larson, R. A, HRodes,
the etginecr and anothor whose name Iy
unkuown,

A Wife dud o Houve in One Day,
Columble Spostator,

Ry our own Col. Frank Wolford, membes'
of Congress from this (the 11th) distriet,
the following was rolated one doy lust
weel

“When 1 was first married, T aaked my
wile to be my mute early in the morning,
got married before brenkfast, after break-
fast bodght me a farm and sthrred to pick
outn loeation for a house. 1 met the
overscor ol the county road, who was that
day going to work the rond and had' ubont
two hnadred hands, I 10ld him 1 had
bought the furin and way on wy wiy to se<

lect a spot for my house, He remarked o
me if 1 would fuenish Im thron gallons of
whisky lie would 1ake lis Handy and build'
iy honse that duy. | tald him 1 would
#eo him in his grave belore | would pivy
him or his haads one drop of whisky,
Then he avked me for 85 T guve 1his 1o
him, and he eallid up hix foree nnd byilg
the huuse that' day, and it wak' the best
house 1 ever saw—12 foot square.’ I moved'
I ngved into the house before suhdown **

Bix Cllidron Poivened,
Pirranvuon, Oot, 10 —A
Puy mpocinl saye  “Six ohildven of Juhn

Stouffer, of Ligonler, wers palsorsd this
worning by onting weeds in the woods

o ueigkbor, and whon she returned |
found the chitdren lying around the ve
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that placo.  The otber bad' been via



